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pice got there before his, so he had to content himself with
being second."
*         *         *         *
"Thus Sunshine and Shadow succeed each other in quick
succession in a Criminal Settlement. With the Indian
criminal you have nothing to work on. Unlike his fallen
brother in Europe, he has no recollections of better days.
There is no tender chord left by the remembrance of a
sainted mother, wife or sister; no Sunday School memories.
He only knows that, like Ishmael, every man's hand is
against him and his hand is against every man. So far
as he knows it has always been thus. He is not the
* Prodigal/ for he has never heard of the forgiving Father.
He is not the ' Lost Sheep/ for he was never in theFIold,
and has never known the loving Shepherd. He is the
' Lost Piece of Silver/ He must have dropped centuries
ago. Here he has lain, all unconscious of his own proper
place or value. At last the ' Evangel/ the sweet Gospel of
Jesus, has come along and is sweeping him out of his
corners : there is plenty of dust, blinding dust, but he must
be found. And even when this end is accomplished we
may well ask,' Whose Image and superscription is this ?'
for the Divine imprint is well nigh trampled out. But
bring him to the Cleansing Fountain, and then we see the
=Divine Image reappearing.
HE IS THE LOST PIECE OF SILVER!"